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COME    WITH   ME   TO    TI'E   OLD    RAXGE 

Cuiiiv  with  ittc  to  the  old  rtinge 

Just  for  an  hu}ir  or  so; 
You'll  hear  the  call  of  the  range  stock 

And  the  voice  of  the  Chinook  blow, 
liloiving  doicn  o'er  tJte  wind-swept  It  ills 

Where  the  pups  of  the  grey  wolf  play 
And  their  dens  lie  deep  in  the  hidden  steep 

Of  the  cut -banks  far  away. 


)'oii'll   hear  the  sang  of   the   hluehird 

As  she  swings  on  the  irilloir  tree. 
And  the  note  of  tlw  irild  dove  cooing; 

See  I  he  range  t}i<tt  looks  good  to  me; 
Hear  the  ledd  young  ran(/c  horse  ndghing, 

The   music  of  nnshod  feet. 
And  the  sini  o'er  the  range  hill-  s'tti/itj — 

The  things  that   make  life  cinnph^e. 


fOAfE    WITH  MK    TO   THE  OLI)   KANf'E 

Yon  will  siticll  the  wild  flcniatis. 

As  it  fdlls  in  a  cloud  of  white, 
Sf'itding  its  glurivus  fni'jraitcc 

Far  out  in  the  prairv-  nig  lit; 
See  the  moon  shining  urvr  the  river. 

Hear  the  cull  of  the  eoijote  shrill, 
And  the  long,  deep  hai/  of  the  lone  wolf 

Coining  down  from  u  far-off  hill. 

You  will  see  Diek  thr  broncho  hnsler. 

The  rider  who  il'K'sn't  blow; 
You  will  htar  of  the  cold,  hard  winter, 

The  (rust  on  the  frozen  snow: 
Of  the  outhiw  hunted  bg  redcmits 

When  he  hid  in  the  old  ninge  hil!<; 
Of  (he  mist  thai  hangs  orer  the  river; 

Of  the  soft  rain  thai  never  chills. 


Then  Cdine  with  me  to  the  old  range 

d list  for  an  hour  or  so : 
Til  show  the  sweetest  things  on  earth 

Out  where  the  OJiinooks  blow. 
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Voices  from  the  Range 


THE    OLD    SASKATCIIEWAX. 

"P^OWX  wlitre  the  river  is  winding 
"■^^     its  deep  and  lonely  way, 
By  coulee  and  cut-bank  surrounding, 
The  dark  Saskatchewan  lay. 

And  far  below  in  the  distance. 
Where  the  river  flats  look  still, 

And  the  smoke  of  an  Indian  teepee 
Eises  up  from  a  far-off  hill 

I  hear  the  cry  of  the  wild  geese 
As  they  fly  to  their  evening  rest 

On  the  sand-bars  of  the  river 
In  the  wild  and  the  irolden  West. 


lU  THE   OM)  SA.SKAT('HKn-A.\ 

And  out  by  tlie  fnr-n)T  imilep?, 
Where  tlit'  eveniiiL^  slimlows  lie 

III  the  (leptii  of  their  lonely  gi'aiidi'Ur, 
1  hear  the  lone  \voll">  erv. 


And  the  coyotes  call  frnm  iju.  (li>iant  range. 
Out  where  the  range  <\ovk  roam. 

And  the  cowlMiy  whoop-;  a>  he  s[)ur.-;  hi?  iioi'>e 
Down  to  the  old  I'aneh  home. 

J)own  hy  the  Old  Saskatchewan 

It's  lone       and  wild,  and  fret, 
-\nd  thf  nld  i-iiiiLdi  laniie  l)\-  ihc  rivei---;idc 

r.onk-  l)c~t  in  ;]ir  world  t'»  me. 


( 


^ 


11 


THE    WOLF    llUX'l'FJJ. 

A    T  the  vlark  (if  evening,  wlien  tlie  sliadows  fall 
^     Out  across  the  bad  lands,  you  can  hear  tluMn  call, 
I'allint:  f'»r  the  ruund-ujj  fm-  tiicir  cvcninLT  prev. 
Ah.  the  horses  hear  them:    how  ihi-y  hunch  and  neigh! 

\'m\v  the  moon  lias  risen,  hathcs  ilie  |i!ain  in  white; 
<Mi,  how  calm  and  peaceful  se<>m.=i  the  {)rairie  night; 
Hut  what   arc  ihosc  shadows  lca[)ing  o'er  the  j)lain? 
All,  the  horses  see  them,  snort  and  hunch  iiguin. 

o'er  tlie  plain  thcv  gallop;   they  are  drifting  fast, 
l>ut  the  wolves  arc  on  thcin.  and  it  cannot  last. 
'•lie  l)right  sorrel  yearling,  with  a  silver  mane, 
They  hnvc  cut  her  from  the  huiuli.  and  ,Oie  s(iueals  with 
pain. 
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THE   \\'()].F  lirXTEH 


l'"i\t'  gaunl    v\ulvf>   ure  ruuud   her,   ruiiuin^j   tuwardd  a 

break, 
Lrapiiij,''  ali;ii>.-t  on  her;   oh,  the  lioumls  tliey  take  I 
And  the  sorrel  yearlirg  with  the  silver  luane, 
r)riftiiig  in  the  moonlight,  treinhles  now  with  pain. 

llow  the  hoofs  are  ringing  on  tlie  fro;:en  ground, 
O'lt  across  the  prairie,  not  another  souiul 
]')U(  the  running  horM-.     d'od!    I»ut  what  a  sight 
For  a  cowltoy  iiuntrr  in  the  (K'ad  of  niglii  I 

.Tii-t  another  sIiikLiw  hui'ries  from  thi'  hreaks, 

I)rop>  u])o!i  tlie  prairii'  and  an  aim  !i<-  takes 

At  the  shadow'd  devil-.  1. -aping  o'er  the  })lain, 

Then  a  rille-^hot  rings  out.  and  sa\e>  t!ie  silver  mane. 


.\ll  night  long  li.'M  lain  tlicrc  m  the  iVo-ty  night, 
Waiting,  waiting,  wail  mi:,   for  that   hfiji-h  sight; 
'Two  diad  Wolves  hosidf  liim  when  tlie  dawn  hroke  grey, 
And  tlio  sorrel  yearling  with  the  huncli  that  dav. 
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TIIK    CIUXOOK. 


''T^ilM  moon  acnx-  tho  hill-  ri>.>i'  cold  l;i,-i  ni^lit, 
^        AiHJ  oVt  the  snow  .-he  sIh'iI  her  siUi  ■•\-  light; 
Tilt'  -now  hirds  >liivt'r(.-(l  m  tiu'  williiw>  hiire, 
AikI  all  lilt'  [)hiin  was  wrapped  in  wintry  air. 


A-  daun  wa-  hi'eakinii  o'er  the  pi'airio  wild, 
A  whisper  cainc.  a  whi-per  <ot't  ani]  mild. 
That.  tVnm  tile  Lrreat   I'arilic.  far  away, 
\  Cliiiionk  waiaii  wa-  -lealini:  uii  it-  wav. 


The  -nn  rose  up  to  tneet  the  wel(  ome  p;up?t. 
Thou^jh  not  a  strai.jer  in  our  golden  WesI  : 
'Idle  snow  hirds  sanix  upon  the  willows  hare. 
And  all  the  plain   it   lost  its  wintry  air. 
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THE  CHINOOK 


The  Chiri'iMk  nislird  across  Hie  river  dark  and  deop; 
It  shook  thr  pmo  trees  <'u  tho  slippery  stwp; 
It  roared  o'er  chasms  dot^p  and  coidf^?  wide, 
And  ruslied  on  along  tho  mountain-side. 


Oil.  jrrent  ami  miglitv  Thinook  of  the  \Vp?1, 
Which  melts  the  -now  from  off  the  nionntain  (Test! 
Which  makes  our  little  snow  birds  pladly  sing, 
And  nirnsour  North-West  winter  into  Spring! 
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MY    I'RATIMK    Fl.OWER. 


L 


ITIIE  a?  a  r.'ed  thai  the  wind  doth  hlow, 
And  ;irai('t'ul   in  lorni  v,a>  «he; 


Ih'i-  t'ves  that  shone  like  the  stars  of  nii^ht 
When  slit'  UI'umI  iht-m  up  to  nu'. 

A  fair  like  the  rose  in  -uinnier-tinie, 
Fresh  from  a  suninier"s  sliower; 

I)(»  you  wonder  that    1    h)Ved    her, 
My  own  little  Trairie  Flower? 

Her  soft  hair  lilows  around  her  faw 

In  a  wild  and  rrrkless  way. 
And  when  slie  laughs  siie  is  jo_\oiis, 

.Inst  like  a  ehihl  at  i)lay. 
llrr  dark  eyes  >[)arkle  wit!i  »  liildi»h  fjKe, 

And  vol  they  are  fidl  of  [tower; 
l)o  von  wonder  that    i    lo\cd   her, 

Mv  owti  little  i'rairii'   Flower? 


ir, 


MY    i'l{AIKIK   I'LOWKR 


'J'hc    hnl-M'S    :U1(1    r;l!lh'   kliaW    llfl', 

( nit  on  llii'  i)i'airi('  far; 
She  lalk^  lo  thcin  in  ;>  wilil.  >tr,inirr  way, 

Ami  ^m;:.-  tu  tiic  cvniinj,'  ^tar. 
She  calls  to  the  liinl>  at  twilight, 

In  the  iiii>-ty  evening  lumr : 
Do  von  wondr!-  that   1   loved  her, 

Mv  (iwn  little  I'rairie  Flower? 


We  stood  hy  iiie  rivL'r  at  ovening, 

When  the  nii-t-  erept   in  from  tho  jilain. 

And    1    I'>h!    her    \'<\    love   he]'   fore\er. 

And  ki«^ed  her  again  and  aLMin. 
She  wound  her  soft  arm-  around  mi'; 

She  \va,-  nune  t'..r  one  short  hour. 
And  then   I   l"-t   her  forever; 

Mv  own  little  I'rairie  I'dower. 


The  inists  liave  filled  t.ho  valley. 
And.  all  the  plain  is  gloom, 

I"or  u])  by  the  ynml.T  hillside 
Lies  my  darling's  siiow-whit<-  le.tjib; 


MY   I'KAIKIE   I'l.dWKK 


And  my  hcarl  is  loiii'ly  and  broken, 
And  Uv>  in  that  k'al'y  buw.T 

Uj)  by  ilu'  yi  '.dcr  hillside  ;jri'i^ve 
With  niv  little  Prairie  Fluwer. 


l.H 


LITTLK  JOE 

JrsT  a  litti>'  nuit'h  shack 
r.v  ilii'  rivt,T'>  brink, 
Treos  all  ;:ro\viii,L;-  round  it — 

Let  nif  -top  ami  think — 
Staiulin.ii  M!  ihc  doorway 
Was  a  halt'breed  rhild: 
Only  f<'ur  was  liliie  doc: 

Clean,  Itiough  dark  and  wild. 


Thrt'i'  days  1  had  been  alone 

Not  a  voice  to  hear. 
Lonely,  lonely,  lonely, 

Only  cattle  near. 
When  the  littU'  voice  came 
Throu^di  the  opiii  door — 
From  the  halt'broed  camp  iiad  >t rayed, 
.lust  a  child  of  four. 
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LITTLE  JOE 
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"Missus,  you  be  lonoly? 
Joe  has  come  to  slay 
Wid  you,  missus,  always, 
Wlien  de  man's  away ;" 
And  a  bunch  of  roses, 

Sweet,  and  fresli,  and  wild, 
He  held  out  towards  me — 

Just  a  half  breed  child. 


For  hours  he  would  >tay  there, 

Xo  matter  wiierc  I'd  ^^o, 
Always  close  beside  me 

Was  faithful  little  Joe. 
And  his  eyes  would  sparkle 

With  such  childish  glee. 
When  we'd  play  together. 

The  dog,  the  kid  and  me. 


All  that  sununer  Joe  stayed, 
Faithfid.  patient,  true: 

And  still  I  hear  his  voice  say, 
"  .Mi<su-.  I  love  vou." 
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LITTLE  JOE 


Just  a  little  halfbrml  kid, 
Clean,  though  dark  and  wild, 

And  for  days  I'd  see  no  other 
B\\\  the  halibreed  child. 

But  one  day  a  rider  came; 

I  asked  for  little  Joe. 
lie  looked  up  at  ine  quickly: 

"  Say  I    I  thought  you'd  know! 
Why.  he  ilied   last  summer " 

But  1  heard  no  more, 
As  I  drifted  (juickly 

'riirough  the  open  door. 


Years  have  passed  away  since  t.hen; 

Faces  fair  and  sweet 
Xow  are  all  around  me, 

And  loved  ones  oft  I  meet. 
T'ut  out  in  the  shadows 

Of  tliose  cut-banks  wild, 
I'^ver  comes  a  vision 

Of  that  little  faithful  child. 
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HAPPY   DAYS 


THE  belLs  in  the  town  arn  rin"-iiif 
'Tis  Christmas  time,  we  know; 
But  not  a  sound  of  the  bells  we  hoar 

Out  across  the  shiftin,!]^  snow. 
Across  the  wind-swejit  j)rairie, 

Where  the  wild  chinook  winds  blow. 


'Tis  Christmas  ni<jht.  and  w(>'re  far  away 

From  all  we  love  and  know. 
Hut  faces  are  britrht,  and  hearts  are  light; 

Outside  is  the  drit'tini^-  snow. 
And  we  talk,  and  Iaui:li.  and  sim:  with  iov 

Out  where  the  chiuooks  blow. 
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HAI'f'Y   DAYS 


It's  ChristTims  iiifrht,  and  tlicy  drink  a  iuast 

To  the  ](ivf(l  our,  far  away; 
One  to  llu-  boys  from  the  sunny  South, 

Anil  one  tor  the  old  range  ways; 
But  the  one  we  all  love  best  of  all 

When  they  call  out  "  Happy  Days." 


'Tis  Christmas  iii.f.'-ht  on  tlio  old  wild  range, 

And  the  Xorthern  Lights  aglow. 
Dante  o'er  tlie  grim  grey  cut-hanks, 

And  down  on  the  drifting  snow. 
And  the  coyote  sneaks  by  the  frozen  creeks, 

And  the  wolf  call'^  long  ami  low. 
But  the  toast  on  th<^  range  is  *'  Happy  Days," 

Far  out  wliere  the  riders  iro. 
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THE    OUTLAW. 

Tl'ST  a  cowboy  outlaw,  hunted  like  a  thief, 
^       Came  he  to  my  raiifh  (loor,  a.>king  for  relief. 
Il<iw  well  I  remember  on  a  summer's  day, 
.lust  a  cowboy  outlaw  I  could  ;:jive  away. 

Ju-t  a  cowboy  outlaw  witli  a  boyish  face, 

I'lirk  eyes  flashing  fearlessly,  and  such  reckless  grace; 

\>king  me  for  shelter,  but  I  knew  just  then, 

!'[)  the  river  yonder  were  six  mounted  men. 


M 
K* 


They  would  soon  be  back  again  and  would  surely  find 
.lust  the  man  they  were  after  and  had  left  behind. 
Then  he  laughed  a  reckless  laugh,  and,  drawling  out, 

says,  "  Say, 
(iuL'ss  you're  like  the  rest   up  here,  would  give  a  boy 


awav 


r  » 


% 
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Tin;  ofTi.AW 


"Tell  iiic  fir>t."  I  ;ii)>\vcrt'f],  "(i!i.  tell  inc  if  it's  truo, 
Tlic  iiio.-t  awful  ihiiii:-  nf  all  that  tlicy  >ay  of  you. 
Tell  iiic  if  yoirw  killcij  a  uiaii.  tell  mi'  if  it's  true, 
If  yi)u  liavr.  then  ,<r<i  at  (iiicr;    1   i\r\rv  will  sliirkl  you." 


T})e:i  his  eyes  fla.shed  on   nic,  lookiMl  me  straig'ht  and 

true: 
"  No.  my  (Jod,  I  never  did  I     I'll  -wear  it  now  to  you.     ^ 
l>'i  thfv  -ay  that  (.f  mcy     ^VoH,  it   i.-  a  lie! 
Let   thr  red-toat>  muir   riu'lit   here.     I'm  not  afraid  to 

die." 

Just  a  cowhoy  outlaw,  hut    I   a-ked   no  more 
Than  iln'  oath  he  -won-  mr  hv  that  old  ranch  door. 
Tui'mni;-   'Way  from  hiiu.  food   I  (|uick1v  found, 
.\nd.  cjIIi.il:  liim  to  fidlow  alou'f  the  stonv  iiround. 
By  the  river  hend,"  I  -aid,  "  jii-t  one  mile  away, 
There's  a  cave  I  know  of  where  you've  got  to  stay.'* 

Tlien  I  .«aid  good-bye  to  him,  and  left  him  all  alone, 
For  I  knew  tiiat  1  must  not  be  found  away  from  home, 
liut  I  see  that  outlaw  a>  1  si.w  jiim  then, 
Weary,  sad  and  lonely,  hunted  down  by  men. 


I 


THE  OCTLAW 
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10, 


,'on. 


I.\  in;,'  ill  tiic  (■<)iil('»'s.  ill  llic  (laiiij)  nf  !ii;,'ht  ; 
Startiii^f  from  Ins  sluinhcr,  lookiii;!  round  in  t"ri,ir!it ; 
Strjiiidi'il  oil  tilt'  prairie,  not  a  lior-o  to  ride; 
l'j<.ditv  unit's  to  iro  on  i'oot  to  the  ""  Otiit'r  Side." 


iiul 


ou. 


d  to 


Ami    llu'ii    liis   hrokt'ii   word-   of   thanks,   wlicii   }u>  said 

"(iood-bye;" 
T!i;inkin_2:  nio  for  what  ]^i]  dnno  when  \ot  the  l)t)V  niii^dit 

llic. 
No  ()!!('  near  to  h('![)  liim,  I  h'fi  liini  all  alon(\ 
.fii>t  >ianilin^  iii  tho  doorwav  of  the  cut-bank  Momc. 


Ilimlct!  iloun  hy  riMJ-coats;    ilid  it  .-00111  (lunc  ri,i:ht  ? 
Six  to  0110,  ami  ho  on  fnot.  was  not  a  stand-iip  li;;ht. 
How  woU  I  roinctnhor  on  that  -nnini'T  day, 
Six  to  oni\  and  ihfn  for  nic  to  trivo  iho  hov  awav. 


mo. 


Hark  apain  at  the  ranch  hou.*e  three  inountod  men   I 

found. 
Scarchiiii,'  tiiroii<di  tho  hnildinors.  looking;  ail  around 
For  the  cowboy  outlaw.    '•  He'll  surely  iiang,"  said  they. 
!  t'lanVi'd  Hod  that  loiiolv  boy  was  safe  on<'  mile  awav. 
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THE  OT-TLA\V 


Iliiiitc'l  ilnwii  hy  rod-coats  like  a  iiuiiiiion  lliiof, 
("anic  lie  to  iii\'  ranch  iloor  a-kiiii,''  for  relief. 
DkI  I  wroii^f  to  In.'!]*  him?     *'  Yes,"  the  law  would  say  ; 
(i(nl  alone  shall  he  my  judire  u[)on  the  round-up  day. 

Then  the  strays  and  outlaws  will  all  '«'  rounded  in 
With  the  hunch  that's  hranded,  w!'     think  they've  got 

no  sin  ; 
God  alone  will  cut  thcnt  nut.  on  tiiat  round-up  dav 
But  I  ihink  that,  after  all.  He'll  just  leave  in  that  stray. 

The.se  were  ju.-t  th'  oim--  He  loveil  he>t  of  all,  we  know; 
And  wliom  He  sulTered  most   for  in  tliis  world  below. 
Will  ]]f  let  these  stray  ones  ^'o,  that  He  loved  so  well? 
Did  He  die  to  send  them  to  everla-tmg  hell? 


No  I   oh,  no!      He'll  save  them  in  His  own  irrand  wav 
ITe  will  hold  the  outlaw,  and  will  hrand  the  stray 
At  that  last  ^reat  round-up.  where  we  all  inu-:t  stand. 
Waiting  for  onr  Master.     We  don't  know  His  hrand. 
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TlIIiXEl)    LOOSE. 


HE  wild  birds  are  sin^rinrr  in  the  willow.'^  hv  the 


And  ihf  horse?*  hoofs  are  rin;rin<i  on  the  plain; 
l"'u'   ranp'   (alvt'>   arc   calling   to   their   inotiicr-:   hv    tht- 
creeks, 
\!n!  the  cows  arc  aiiswcriiiL'  h.ick  to  thcin  aiiaiii. 

\\''  left  the  town  behind  us  in  I  tic  cut-l)ank>  far  behjw, 
Where  f(»r  months  \vc  had  been  tied  to  city  life. 

\\''vc  pnlhsl  the  halter-  otl'  u  .  and  turned  us  loose  for 
home, 
I'itr  awav  from  all  the  city's  rare  ami  -trifc. 


T'l-    waters  sparkle  in   the  creek-,   the   river's   rnnnin;:j 
hi^''})  ; 

Above  the  >ky  i-  shining;  bri^'htest  blue; 
i  :ic  flowers  ari'  all  in  blossom,  the  trees  are  all  in  leaf. 

And  all  the  sounds  of  Nature's  calling  you. 
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Ti;iiM;i)    l.noSK 


'c's,  .-lir',-  calliii--  vuu  arn»>»  il'c  liill>,  where  the  bl 


ue- 


Joiii!  ,-  .-linii_i;-iii--  i.Tccli, 


Anil  the  r 


iWiSi'  w'hci'f  von  r<'  hicat 


ea  coiiifs  111  view. 


A I 


ul  the  air  is  .-irong  and  .-weet,  and  vuur  life  il 


W 


i-nni[ilete. 
leii  yon  an>\vei'  lu  the  ihiii^^-s  that're  callin,!;  y 


■;eeni.- 


()U. 


i 
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THE    MOTIIEHLESS    CALF. 

/^NlvY  a  (lay!     You  pnor  little  calf, 
^^     With  the  bi'owii  ami  flossy  head  I 
Only  a  (lay  on  the  old   fotiudi  ranch. 
And  your  dear  ohl  nn  ;lier  dead. 

We  put  you  up  close  beside  Ikt. 

And  thoui:-li  -h'   was  weak  and  sick, 
She  lifted  her  Jiead  to  her  litlle  one, 

And  ^'ave  yuii  a  lovin;:  lick. 

\\\'  put  you  away  in  the  (dd  cow'-  stall; 

And  we  made  you  warm  and  i\vv  : 
We  <rave  you  milk  of  the  he-t   to  dritik. 

Hut    we  could    not    -top   Voiir  cI'V. 


3 


The  liith'  Tm)th(Tle>s  heifer. 

Out  111  the  old  rouLfh  shnl, 
Is  tlie  i)i<k  of  tiie  bunch  with  mv  pard  and  T 

Bpcauso  lier  mother  is  de;id. 
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'lUK   HKOXl'llO   BUSTER 

IT  I"'  canir  up  froni  <>1<1   Mexico. 
*■  -*-       I  i-()uMn"r  riu'titly  ^ay 
Wliat  \va-  lii-;  ii;Uioiiality. 

But  I'll  t.'l!  the  lalt'  t!ii>-  way: 
I  think  lie  \va-  lial!'  Spaniard! : 

And  lit'  spoke  the  lan^fua,i,''L'  .-wt-ii ; 
Black  was  hi-  hair  ami  curly. 

Ami  black  were  his  eves  as  well. 


His  face  wa>  tanned  hy  Southern  suns; 

II  i>  features  tine  and  neat  ; 
Ills  hiiild  was  stron;:  and  -upple — 

Yiiu  !)et  he  looked  a  t  ;eat  I 
But  what's  a  man  to  look  al 

I  f  hi  's  only  there  for  show? 
A  man  musi  ilo  a  I'vw  thiiiiis  well, 

And  tlien  he  mu>l   noi   hlow. 


•J 
o 


THE  BRONCHO  BUSTER 
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Aii'l  Dirk  rould  haudk,'  hor.ses  well, 

lie  hadn't  any  fear; 
Ami  tlial's  {\iv  only  kind  of  man 

A  range  liurse  will  let  near. 
For  I've  seen  them  strike  at  others, 

lierauje  thev  were  afraiil. 
A  hur>e  ran  >i/.e  a  man  up  fa>t, 

And  show  voii  huw  he'>  made. 


i 

4 


I've  >een  Dick  tlirow  and  tie  them  down, 

And  cineh  the  saddle  tight 
Tn  three  -Imrt  mlnnles- -all  the  time 

The  horse  was  on  the  fight — 
And  then  he'd  slip  the  rojje  ofp, 

'I'he  horse  was  free  to  go; 
Hii»  Diek  was  in  the  >addle — 

Witli  tlie  horse  a-iv,irimr  >o. 


And  lie'd  ride  him  tn  a  fini-h. 

'I'lunigh  he'd  hnek.  and  twist,  ;ind  sijueal, 
And   |ilungr  iU'uuii'i  in  rjrele.s, 

.1  ll^t  eniiUo-li   to  iiKike   \oii   lerl. 


34  THK   HUdNCHO   HrSTER 

I'.iil    l)ii-k   u;i-  ill  llif  saddle. 

And  lif  -lire  w  a-  iImtc  lu  -lav, 
And  uiw")]  licar  him  lau.nliirii.''  all  the  time 

III  a  Wild  and  i'fck.K'?.«  way. 


I've  <v('n  liini  l)ii-ii!io-  thi'co  or  four, 

1  h-idi'  I U(i  Inm I'-  or  <u — 
lia)iL''t'  ii(»r-rs  that  had  never  ]iad 

A  -addle  (in.  I  knuw. 
And  nev-T  ha\e  I   -.'m  him  piled. 

I'd  hate  to  s(-e  the  dav. 
That   Hick  lay  piled  npim  the  L'^rmind. 

And   let   his  hui'se  awav. 


For  I've  ;j:o{  a  .irivat  respoet  for  Dick, 

•U\>\  like  the  horses  had. 
n  'Uily  takes  a  coward  round 

To  makt>  ,i  Iior.*e  real  had. 
They've  ,irot  to  show  tlieir  t'e(dinu'.-; 

It'-  only  riirht  ami  true, 
Tliat  a  liorse  uon'l  have  a  eoward  round 

To  .sht»w  Jiiiii  what  !o  do. 


THK   lUiOXCHO  BUSTEK 

Aim!  he  was  p'litlt'  wiili  tliciii : 
Tiit-vM  <r('t  lo  like  hiiii  .,,. 

TlicvM  follow  him  around 
The  old  corrals,  you  k'liow. 

He'd  talk  -o  softly  ro  them. 
And  look  i]o\vn  into  their  eyes; 
Call  thi'in  !iis  own  honies. 
And  tliey  didn't  seem  surprised. 
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We'll  take  our  hats  oH'  to  him,  hoys. 

For  lie's  the  oidy  kind 
lian,<:e  horse-  luive  re.-pect   for — 

dust  surely  Ixeand  to  mind 
Tliat  kind  is  irentle  with  them; 

And  they  keep  their  temper  so; 
They  haven't  tjot  a  liit  of  (var. 

And  you  n(>ver  hear  them  h'.  )w. 


:i6 


HOXEY 


W 


OX'T  vol!  iiicci  lilt'  l)v  tlie  river,  mv  own  IIoiil'V? 


Fur  across  liii-  old  vdn^^e  I  will  riik-  to-niu:ht. 
And  I'll  wait  !)}•  the  bi^^  hcinl  of  the  river, 

\\'!ieii  the  jirairie  u\>u,n  \-  -hiiiiii^^  soft  ami  bright  ; 
The  blue-birds  will  be  >lee])!!ig  in  the  wilK)W.s, 

And  they'll  not  hear  wlia!  1  have  to  say. 
I  want  v.. a,       .  my  :Ii;ney.  lio-.v  I  want  v  " 

In  my  little  lonely  raneli  so  far  away  I 


I'm  tired  of  living  all  alone,  my  Honey, 

And  the  only  girl  I  ever  loved  is  you. 
So  meet  me  by  the  river,  my  own  Honey, 

And  to  my  prairie  giid  I  will  be  true. 
Your  riiler  h(^  is  waiting  by  the  river, 

And  you  must  hear  wiiat  he  lias  got  to  say, 
For  he  has  ridden  ninety  miles  across  the  range 

From  ]\]>  little  lonelv  ranch  so  far  awav. 


HONEY 
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So  when  the  prairie  moon  is  Kliiiiing  brightly, 

And  all  the  sta^^  are  dpaf-klin^f  up  above, 
T!ien  meet  me  by  the  river,  my  own  Honey, 

Ami  lee  your  rider  teach  you  how  to  love. 
T'le  blue-birds  are  sleeping  in  the  willow?, 

Sm  they'll  not  hear  what  T  have  got  to  say. 
1  want  ynn.  my  Ilciiey,  how  T  want  you 

In  mv  lonelv  little  ranch  so  far  awavl 


\')U  remember  where  1  met  you  first,  my  Tloney, 

l>y  the  big  bend? — I'll  be  waiting  there  to-uight; 
You  were  rounding  up  some  range  stock  by  the  river, 

.\nd  ynn  a~:ked  me  if  I'd  cinch  your  saddle  tight. 
Then  I  helped  you  gather  up  the  old  stray  stock, 

And  you  might  have  thought  I  hadn't  much  to  say; 
I'>iit  I'vri'  since  I've  wanted  you.  my  Tloney, 

in  niv  lonelv  little  ranch  so  far  awav! 


I 


So  meet  me  by  the  river,  my  own  IToney, 
And  to  my  prairie  girl  I  will  be  true, 

'\\'! It'll  every  other  feeling's  dead  within  me, 
I  know  I'll  have  a  feeling  :   <  cc  for  vou. 


s 


:w 


HONEY 


Your  riiliT,  Iw  will  love  you.  ik-ar,  for  ever. 

If  tlir  wlidk'  uitlt'  worlil  wtTi'  stiiiiilin;^:  in  my  way, 
1   W(Milii  lake  you,  my  dwu  iloncy,  I  wouM  take  you 

'I'll  mv  liitlv  lourlv  raiu-ii  -o  far  away. 
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rill':  iiiwTEirs  iumde 

Wl.Vns  blow  liif^h.  winds  blow  low, 
As  o'er  tlie  niuuntain's  steep  you  go; 
The  slippery  paths  where  the  wild  deer  leap, 
And  the  eagle  soars  o'er  its  rugged  steep. 

I'ji  \\n'  niouni.iins  at  break  of  day 

A  iiunter  toils  his  lonely  way, 

Swift  as  thr  deer  which  before  him  spriiiir. 

And  lijihl  a>  the  wild  Nii'd  nw  the  winir. 


The  deer  spring  from  their  roeky  bed, 

'IMie  in()unt".in  lion  dotli  lightly  tread; 

The  birds  fly  olf  in  the  wild  retreat, 

When  thev  henr  ihc  noise  of  the  hunter's  feet. 


40  THE   HIXTER'S  HRIDE 

Down  in  tlir  valley  so  far  away, 

Wlicn  lh.-  morning  mists  hancr  rold  and  grey, 

A  log  shack  stamls  by  the  river  side — 

It  is  the  home  of  the  luintt-r'^  bride. 

She  Ptand?  by  the  door — so  sweet  and  fair — 
The  mist  clings  to  her  golden  linir. 
Tier  eyes  art'  turned  \n  tlie  ni'inntam  side, 
And  her  heart  is  sad  for  a  linntor's  bride. 

The  sun  will  set  with  the  close  of  day, 

And  the  wind  will  drive  the  mists  away, 

But  the  hunter  has  .-lipix'd  dii  the  mountain  side, 

And  all  alone  waits  the  buntir's  brhle. 

She  watclies  long,  but  he  comes  no  more 
Jiaek  to  the  old  log  vbanly  door. 
Tie  lies  alone  on  the  ninunlain  >trc|). 
And.  alone,  his  bride  is  left  to  weep. 


Far  away  on  old  England's  shore, 
She  looks  back  on  the  year  before 
When  she  lived  by  the  mountain  side, 
And  she  was  once  a  hunter's  bride. 


THE         ..TER'S   BRIDE 
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She  clasps  his  chihl  fh>se  to  h*'r  breast, 
"  Sleep,  my  little  one,  sleep  and  rest; 
Some  (!iv  we  will  meet  and  part  no  more, 
And  I'll  be  his  bride  as  I  was  before." 


ide, 


42 


LISTEN'   TO   TIIK  COYOTES 

Hl'lAII  ihc  i-yoics  linwling 
Oiii  ill  rdulft'.-  ilai'k. 
Shrilly  tlirousl'  Hh'  stillness 
Comes  the  coyote's  hark. 

Dark  does  seem  the  river, 
And  wild,  indeed,  the  night, 

And  ail  the  hills  around  us 
Are  lading  t'roui  our  sight. 

Down  ihrongh  jialldess  coulees, 

Looking  for  her  prey. 
The  old  cNvoie's  stealing, 

Looking  old  and  grey. 


Up  hy  yonder  cut-hank, 
Over  coulees  deep, 

All  her  little  coyotes 
Xow  are  fa^t  asloop. 


LISTEN   TO  THK  COYOTKS 

Xow  slio  stops  anil  listens, 
With  a  wild,  weird  cry, 
Tells  the  other  ooyotos 

Soniu  ranL'e  calf  must  die. 

Out  upon  ill"'  prairie. 
And  at   pcact't'ul  r<'-i. 

Lie  a  hunrh  of  catlli', 
Ixaii^'c  ,-tock  i<\'  the  l)est. 

Ritjht  within  the  (vntrc 
Are  tlie  t'alves  asleep, 

And  tilt'  f'tws  -urround  them, 
A>  Ihrir  waiih  they  keep. 

The  old  royote's  coiiiin,u% 
i)iil  vnii  nerd  nnt  I't'ar ; 

When  she  -ecs  llie  outer  cirele, 
She  won't  eonie  tuo  near. 
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Fiftv  pair>  (tf  slhninjx  horns 
In  ;he  nii-ty  li-rht: 

Fifty  noses  sniif  the  air, 
In  that  drearv  night. 
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MSTKN   TO  THE  COYOTES 


Back  tlirouirli  pathless  coulees, 

Wanderinir  all  alone, 
Hungry,  hungry,  hungry, 

Xothing  to  bring  liome. 

Hut  right  in  iu^r  pathway, 

111  a  gully  <le('p. 
Lies  a  pnor  <l*'iHl  "doggie" 

In  a  broken  heap. 


Listen  to  the  coyotes, 
Out  in  coulees  dark; 

Shrilly  tlirough  the  stillness 
Conies  the  coyote's  bark. 


■''Si^ 
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TIIH    WOOD    BY    THE    SASKATCHEWAN 

ICAMK.  when  tlie  dawn  was  breaking, 
T(j  a  wood  by  the  river  side, 
I   rode  I'roin  the  t'ar-otT  ranges 

Where  the  jjrairie  stretches  wide. 
Looking  t'o]-  stock  th.at  had  wandered; 

Thinkin-'  thev  nii<dit  liave  straved 
Oown  to  the  wood  by  the  river, 
So  straiglit  for  tlie  wood  I  made. 

1  su'e'!  in  tlie  wooil  by  the  river. 

The  sun  rose  high  (Ui  the  plain. 
And  a  vohm'  from  the  range  was  calling 

Me  back  to  my  work  again. 
1  forgot  for  a  lime  my  duly. 

For  the  place  held  joys  for  tne, 
And  tlie  peace  I  fouml  by  the  rivi'r 

►3et  mv  weary  •-pin I   free. 
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The  wild  ildVC'S  ('(joM  in  llu-  willows; 

Ami  im  mii-ir  i~  lialf  so  sweet 
As  ihc  noli'  of  llic  wild  (love  cooiTiiX 

'I'o  his  mate  in  that  wild  ivtn-at. 
The  song  of  a  thousand  wild  I'irds. 

As  they  flitted  from  tree  to  tree, 
i[ade  joyous  that  w>)od  hy  the  river, 

Ami  its  charm  hunir  o\<t  me. 


The  great  hrown  mr-haiik  towering 

Well  over  three  Imndred  feet, 
To  siielter  the  w<">d   from  the  \orth-wim 

That  the  spot  might  he  complete. 
The  rivei'  had  wniiiid  ai'ouml  it, 

And  drawn  in  its  close  emhrace. 
I   loved  the  wood  hy  the  river. 

Ami  tiie  heaiity  of  that  i)laee. 


When  the  >iin  was  hot  in  the  heavens, 
I   r-.de  hack  nut  on  the  plain. 

For  the  voice  of  iliity  was  (ailing  me 
Back  to  mv  woik  a'laiii. 


''^. 


I 


THE  WOOD  RY  THE  SASKATCHEWAN' 
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r.iit  ihc  ]warv  1   t'lPiiiiil  l»y  the  riviT, 
1l  I'dHuwciI  nil'  all  thai  day. 

I've  ,irot  to  locate  by  that  river 

So  the  peace  of  that  place  will  stay, 
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THE   KAXGE   CALL. 

I'M   lonely  lo-ni^^!it  t\»r  thr  o'd  ranj^c, 
Ari<l  the  vniccs  1   lovi'd  lo  hear  ; 
Tliouj/h  Ihe  hand  in  ilie  town  is  playin^s 

Till'  luu-'ic  t'lunes  r-dt'l  to  my  ear. 
There's  only  the  ri\.T  l)et\veen  u>. 

The  town  in  tie'  tial  shows  l)rii:ht, 
But   Till  lonely,  lonely,  lonely, 
For  rnv  old  raiiL^e  home  to-niLdit. 


Vm  lon.dv  to-r  virht  for  the  old  friends; 

For  new  friends  ean  never  he 
Just  wliat  iho>e  dear  old  range  friends 

Have  heen  in  the  past  t(^  me. 
i'.nt   I  li.'ar  iheii'  voices  calling, 

And  the  hand  has  ceased  to  ])hiy, 
And  my  heart  has  gone  out  from  the  gas-lit  town 

To  the  wdd  ranLH'  far  away. 


'4 
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TllK   KAXCK  CAM. 
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If  cvt'i-  you  lu'iir  thr  I'iinp'  <iill. 

'riic  \oi(v  that  ^lH'aks  <n(\  -.xnA  >wM  ; 
That  wins  you  back  to  ihi-  prairie. 

Awav  from  llio  i:a.--lil  stivet; 
If  oiicf  you  hear  her  caHin.ix, 

Vou  >urf  thru  have  n'Dt   to  ^o, 
Fmi-  I'lc  (»hl  ran,i:i'  i>  wailinu'  f'O-  you. 

Ami  vou'vo  .not  to  h)vc  her  so. 


oCi:    LAST    l.'lhK. 


W 


[■;  Jrifli"!  ni;t    \V(',-t   tM-f'tii'T, 


II    ;!|,.   li-iil   uf  ill.'  ilviiiu'  'I'lV 
Tlic  tnwii   I'ikIimI    far  hrliimi   us, 

HiitliM  ill  i!-  ,i,^a<-!i.irlii   ra.v. 
The  ?iii''ll  '>!'  ill*'  rain-^wopt  jirairic 

I'.lfw  iiji  to  11-  struui:  aii'l  -wcct. 
Ami  all  tli("  inii-ic  wr  ii i''! 

Was  the  riii,i:'  of  ilir  uii-ln"!  fret. 


\Vr  tliMHurhi  ..f  llir  ilay^  tliat   wm-  (tvrr. 

We  tlioiiirhi  of  'lay-  th.it  wonM  lir, 
We  nionirlit  of  tlic  present  iii  vi'mce. 

When  vouM  -ay  L'noil-bvo  to  nie. 
y  <ot>  vonr  face  in  the  -lia'hiws, 

.Iii-t  as  I  (litl  thai   niii-hl. 
Thuimh  it*!?  years  since  w"  ilnfi'il  io-.ihrr 
Out   in  tliat  fn'linp  li.nht. 


1 


OIK   LAST   RIDE 
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Th<^  >mpll  of  the  silver  sage  brush, 

The  moan  of  tiu'  Westeru  wind 
As  it  blew  arouiul  our  faces, 

1 1  al'  comes  back  to  my  mind. 
We  said  ^ood-bye  and  wc  parted— 

And  vnur  trail  new-cut  and  straiijrc — 
hril'nn;!  apart   to  mcM   no  more — 

Our  biM  I'M  ri'le  on  tlie  range. 

^'(■I  I  never  s(h'  a  .sunset, 

l:>ut   tbat   ride  i-onics  luick  to  iiie. 
In  the  wave  of  the  silver  sage  bru.-^h 

Once  mure  vour  face  I  see. 
The  South  winii  calls  me  to  you. 

So  u;irm,  ,[\\n  >tri)ng.  and  ^wect. 
And  yuur  voice  is  still  with  me,  lender  and  true, 

In  the  mi'sie  of  unshod  feet. 


J 
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ALBF.irrAS    VXSWKi:  TO  "THE  LAW  UF 
Till-:  YUKON" 

Til  \-]  ^iin  ;i-  11  n-c-  iii  .-jilcii'lcr, 
Aipl  -rt-;  ill  ;i  iiiilo  of  ^'uld, 

{)\rV    till'    Wr-ti'l-ll    lMli;:i'>, 

•Hu.  lau'l  Willi  it-  uhnitru'l.U  all  .-roMcii ; 

|l~  i.:i<mi-;iim1.-  "1'  li'iinc-  on  liu-  plain  ; 
II.    v.illi'V.-   ;ill   Kviiiiii--  with    iH'()i)lt'— 

And  -ill!  we  iiiv  r.illiii'.r  airaiii. 


Cilliii.Lr  a.uMiii  I  •  'i'^'  thou-aml-. 

And  -till  thnv  i^  rnoin  t'nr  llicni    ill  l 

•n„.  .n.ui-.  and   I'lif  wr;.k.  ,ind   l!n'  MinVriii^% 
And   \\<'"11  -<r  that    nMiif  nf  tiirni   I'all. 

Knell  i-  ti'iMl'-d  wi'h  f.iirnr-. 
And  rwrvonc  Ihtv  ha-  a  .-Imw. 

\\,.  .Inn't   tiikr  tlu>  lit'."  frniii  ihnr  hu.lv. 
Am!   ;!ifii   wrili-  iiiMHit    thnu  aiid  hlu\s. 
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Wf'vc  liikcn  the  ones  vou  have  ruine'l. 

'i'lif  t'l'd/cii.  tht'  niairiif(l,  ihc  uiilnu'; 
We've  liirrifil  llit-iu  lou-e  on  (tiir  ranufes, 

Anil  ni)W  tht'V  are  slron^^'i'  than  you. 
We've  taken  the  ilrunkanl.-  and  iiainhhTs, 

We've  tau^dit   thein   the  hiw  of  the  phiee; 
We've  lil'led  fheni  ri;_dit  from  the  (h'pth  of  (les))air, 

And  now  we  are  |)roiid  of  our  I'ace. 


We've  tak'-n  tlie  weak  and  the  sutTerini:. 

W.''ve  tentled  them  till  they  were  well. 
And  now  tliev  an'  inakinii  a  livin;: — 

The  ones  you  were  sendin;,^  to  Indl. 
\\'e'\t'  reineinht're"!  the  trust  of  our  country; 

Heniend)ered  the  law  of  our  land; 
But  you  who  froze  the  })l(M")d  in  their  veins, 

Why — vou  eouldii't  understand. 


We  have  with  u>  the  ones  you  havi'  lirnkcn. 
And  the  verv  wor-^1  (»ne-  in  our  |iay 

I  l,i\e  a  home  on  t  he  roHmLr  |irairie  ; 
A  hnnte  and  three  .^ijuare  meal-  a  day. 
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AI.HKllTA'S   ANSWER  TO  "THE  LAW   OF  THE   YU-'ON 

For  the  nioihor  ct.untry  trusts  us. 

And  sends  tlieni  into  our  eiire. 
H„\v  eouia  we  look  her  in  the  fa>  e, 

If  we  diJn'l  treat  them  square? 


She  sends  us  lier  strniiir  and  her  noble: 

She  «ends  us  her  hrave  and  her  true; 
We  thank  <Jod  for  h.^r  .L'reat  ones. 

But  there's  room  for  her  weak  ones,  too. 
That  t!iey  mav  ;,'row  stronjj;  on  our  prairu>; 

That  they  may  he  men  (d'  o!;r  hmd. 
Hut  you  who  fro/.e  the  hU>od  m  their  veins, 

Wliy— you  rouMn't  understand. 


i 


Y,,u  froze  tliem  an-l  drove  them  t-  madness, 

And  now  you  are  writing'  to  tell 
Of  the  men  that  you  turned  into  dovils, 

Tlie  hunrh  you  are  sending'  to  hell. 
You  don't  liear  tlie  mother  .ountry 

\Vceitin;i.  ;ih,  \vee])in::,  (lod  knows 
F,,r  thr  ^ons  that  <hr  lo<t  m  the  wdd.  <u.t  llu-re, 

Thai   frn/r  uii  voiir  hlwod-^tanicd   -now-. 


ALBKHTA'S  ANSWER  TO  "THE   LAW  OF  THE  YUKON"     57 


You  lu'ard  not  the  law  of  your  MakeT, 

Tile  trust  that  lie  >i:avo  to  your  care. 
How  will  you  answer  your  Maker, 

When  Tie  ask?  you  to  make  it  square? 
When  lie  asks  you  to  ^live  Ilini  back  a.u^ain 

The  souls  you  have  east  away, 
And  the  dead  rise  to  condemn  you 

On  the  last  irreat  .Tiid>rnieut  Dav? 
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CANADA.    11 KK    FIKSTBOIIN 


M 


|.;N  uT  h.M'  lar-tluii^'  Knipnv, 
u'  molhfr  luunlry. 


1 II  ihc  \.iUH'  ol   llu 

Tlic   hninclaii.l   a.  rn->  tiir  drrP' 
Hark  !    ■-'"-''s  loukiii.i:  lowanls  vou, 

Her  lirsil>"rn.  h'T  *'l'i''-i  •"'*^"  • 
l^mkiii.--  !nr  vol!  !m  hrlp  Ii.t; 
Yfii.  aiwl  11  ii'ii-'  '"'  ''"'"'• 


r.oiif  nf  luT  IxHir  an.l  siivw, 

l.'l,.,l,  ,,r  her  t1('-ll  :UV  \VV, 

Hull  hetwoen  Ikt  ami  hh'. 
Yet  slu'  is  Ktill  "iir  inotii.T. 

,,„;,,,li„,u'  u^  luTc  Willi  eaiv, 
l!,.;plv  iH  li^lit  "111   i'litllf-^- 

i  ask  \nii.  iiH'ii,  if  itV  fair:' 
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CANADA.   HER  FIRSTBORN 
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T.)  take  all  that  she  has  givoii, 
Anil  lu'vrr  to  help  her  now. 
With  the  wel^^hl  of  trouhle  upon  her, 

Aiul  line<  of  care  on  lier  hrow? 
The  mother  that  stoo.]  beside  us. 

And  bore  the  test  of  years. 
(;,i;,,.ain>,r  and  walchin.L^  o'er  us, 
Wiping  away  "ur  tear-. 

I'roud  win'ii  we  -ucce.MhMl, 
llclpini:  us  all  -he  eMiild. 
M,.n  of  hrr  tar-tlunir  Knipiie. 
\[\  tiinr  wr  nniii''  i'   gooil. 
VouiiLr.T  -^oiis  haw  h.dped  licr. 

And   far  le<^  ai-h'  than  we. 
Now  j>  the  litn.'  -he  nc'd^  you. 
Hit  fir>thorn   from  o\cr  the  -fa. 


ri 


(.^)iiie!lv.   nohlv   and    -randly. 

Sho's  -iwn  \\rr  life'-  hlood  auay 
•[',,  uuai-d   u-  fi'.'Hi  fuimv  dan-rrs, 
\,„1   I, .-XT  a-kt'.!  n-  to  pay. 
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CANADA.   HFK  FIKSTBORN 

Though  bone  of  h.T  bone  and  r-inew, 

Flesh  of  her  fl<'-h  are  we. 
Yet  tlunu^aiuls  of  miles  of  ocean 

Koll  between  her  and  me. 
N,,\v  is  the  tim.'  to  help  her. 

With  the  weiirht  of  eaiv  on  !mt  brow, 
Men  of  her  glorious  Empire, 
Stand  bv  and  help  her  now. 


NoTH.-^Creat  Britain  i>  comp.'ting  with  foreign 
l^.w.r.  to  ma.niain  her  .-ui.r.Muarv  of  the  sea.  She 
U,,ks  to  Canada,  h.r  lirstburn,  for  h.lp  to  strengthen 
her  fleet. 
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COME   TO    ME   AT    SUNSET 

COME  to  nu'  at  ^unset, 
Whrii  the  .shadows  i";Ul ; 
.luM  in  ihat  twili^^Mit  huur 
1  mi-s  you  most  of  all. 
ruiiii'  to  im\  my  liariin.us 

When  your  work  is  dnuc; 
Aiul  the  hills  are  turiRnl  to  gold 
By  the  setting  eun. 


All  day  long  I  mi^*  y^>^i' 

But  T  must  he  true, 
For  T  know  that  every  man 

lTa>  hi>  w'ork  to  do. 
Hut  when  day  is  over, 

Then  1  love  you  he>«  ; 
When  thr  sun-et  'nring-  you  home, 

Back  to  love  and  rest. 
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COMK  TO   MK   AT  SUNSET 

Wlicn  I  I'lok  nriM-.;  the  years, 

Anil  I  have  \v;iited  so; 
Always  went  l«>  lueet  you 

By  the  oUl  corrals,  you  know; 
And  I  .-ce  you  riiling 

Down  the  <il<l   liillsiilf. 
Anil  Ihi'  rowh'iv  whoof)  youM  semi 

IM  iu'ar  It   far  and  wide. 


Coiiic  to  Til.'  at  sunset, 

For  1  lov(^  you  best 
Wliru  the  day  is  over, 

And  till'  world's  at  rest. 
Then  I'm  waitin.iZ  fur  you — 

How  dark  this  worhl  would  be, 
It'  the  one  T  waited  for 

Did   not  I'onie  to  me ! 


But  T  know  you'n>  conunjj. 
Out  across  the  years ; 

Not  :i  twiiiL^'  of  trouble 
Stirs  niv  heart   with  fear: 
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COMF  TO   MK,   AT   SfNSET 
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For  T  know  yo\i  love  mo, 
Olu  just  as  I  lov^  you, 

And  I'll  never  break  away 

From  love  that's  bound  us  two. 


[t 


64 


NATriJK'S    PRAVKR 

T  <>\'(i  m(iM!!i.-  !i;iv('  p;isr.  nnfl  >;il|  tliorc  is  no  rnin, 
Si.  brown  ninl  drv  ilocs  >vvu\  the  far-otT  plain; 
'Vhv  willow-  linn<:  \vi:!i  dry  ..ml  witlKMvd  l(>avcs, 
Ami  dill!  and  li-!li'ss  -ccni  the  cotton  trocs. 

'J'.'iL*  .SL'L'(].<  lie  dead  beiicalli  the  sunburnt  tjround  ; 
Tlie  year  is  late,  aiid  stil!  no  ,<:rowtli  tliey've  found; 
Anil  weai-y  hands  liave  toiled  to  suw  that  ^niin. 
And  wait  with  patience  for  the  cuming  rain. 

'Pile  creeks  and  .-pnnii's  are  now  all  diT, 
And  on  the  plain  you  hear  the  ran.iire  stork  cry. 
'I'hey  travel  i.nward  to  the  waterin,;^:  .iiround, 
And  when  they  reach  it  no  water  there  is  found. 


Hear,  (.'od'    ,,li,  lirar!      It   is  Xature's  praver 
That  lifts  itself  above  the  dry,  hot  air: 


XATrRP:'S  PRAYER 
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T;i.>  calling  of  the  range  stock  on  the  plain; 
The  neighing  of  the  horses  for  the  rain; 
T!ie  wilted  trees;    the  prairie  flowers  that  die; 
T!ie  hirds  that  call  with  that  sweet,  j)laintive  cry. 


St,  ich  nut  'I'liy  hand  :    unlock  the  drifting  '  'oud, 

\'rl  -peak  to  Xatur(^  with  Thy  thunder  loud. 

>i'    kno\v<  'l"!iy  voice,  and  she  is  not  afraid. 

Fur  wi'll  she  know-  that  Thou  ha>t  all  things  made, 

II. '.ir.  (o)dI    oh,  hear!    and  answer  Nature's  prayer. 


•I'l 
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i>  Thee  ahove  the  drv.  hot  air. 
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THE    lUDElJ    THAT    NEVER    "MADE    (i(MiI)" 


liMik  at  the  tiifii  ihat  a.''  lucky, 
<Mi  tell  inc  llicy'rt'  fatcil  lo  he, 
Villi  say  that  tlicy  ;j(»r  all  tlic  ciiaiirt'-;; 
There',-  iioiie  left   I'di'  you  or  I'or  lue. 
'I'hat's  wjiy  we  i^n'ope  i.ti  the  darkrie.-s, 

That'-;  uiiy  we  .-tuinhle  ami  t'.il' 
Hul   I   tell  you  the  ;ireat  (iod  ahove  u> 
Has  'MVeii  sueli  iliaiices  to  all. 


lla'e  you  wa-ted  the  year-  of  your  iiiaiiliood'r 

flave  you  >(|uandered  the  ijay-  ot'  vour  vniitli? 
.\iid  now  you  are  l.iikiii:'    d'  i  liaiKe-, 

Ami   we  know  vou'i'e  not  telling:  the  truth. 
i!ave  yo'i  idled  when  oilu'r  men  lahored? 

^  r-.   thev   tod''d    whfU    the   Mill   set    jnw ; 
r>v    the    -wrat    ot'    tinir    iir^w    t'lev've   '"made    iX'  'id,' 

.\iid  \Mii  ir!l  II-  'iw.i-;  ii.i'k  made  tiieii)  so. 


TfiK   K1I»P:R  that  never  "MAI»K  (iOOl» 
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\\.[\r  Vdu  ^\i>(h\  in  tlir  >t«iriu  at   its  lii-rroi  y 

Nut  a  I'liui  ((!'  tlu'  way  couid  ymi  make: 
IWii  you're  lidliliiiiT  y'lUf  cattle  I'l-um  ili'il'tinij, — 

Yes.  these  are  the  eiiaiices  Vnii  lake. 
With  th>'  >iit>u-  lii^-iiiir  pa-t  like  a  rattlci-, 

.\;e!  the  prairie  a  whirling:,  wliiic  hell. 
And   you're   l'rer;diii:.   and   .ais^ini:.  and   pravini;, 

But  the  bunch  ihoy  are  standing  jt  wtdl. 


And  when  you  fjet  hack  to  the  ranch  house, 

Vi      swear  you'll  do  it  no  more; 
r>ii!  the  iv'xt  -torni  that  liit>  the  prairie, 

You'll  he  out  when'  vou  wen-  before. 
l-'or  a  man  is  a  man  at  all  times. 

And  in  trouble  a  man'-  at   'hi>  he-t  ; 
Vi'V  when  advers  ly  hits  liijn 

It  puts  hi-  .-iren^Mli  lo  the  te.-l. 


Did  vou  ride  to  your  liorsos  at  nndnipht. 

W!     .,   the  World   all   hlV  a>leep. 

And  itie  Wolves  tliev  wen-  runnii'_r  tlie  yearlinj^s 
Away  Ml  the  coulws  ileep? 
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THE   RIDER   THAT    NEVER   "MADE  (JOOO" 


Did  y;iu  go  in  tlic  niirlit  to  guanl  IIumii, 
Fov  you  tell  ,iu'  you  lost  llietn  so? 

I  •rucss  you  slept  oil  in  the  l)unk-li(jiise, 
Anil  iu-t  K't  the  vi';irlin»^s  iro. 


And   now  youVf  tiilking  of  clianccs; 

Hut  We  haven't   t  iini'  to  wait 
To  listen  lo  lame  I'xeusos 

Of  tile  man  who  i-  uji  airain-f   fal<'. 
For  a  man   is  a  man  at  all  times. 

And  I  know  tliai  we  like  him  best 
When  he's  fiirliliii.r  the  -turm  at  its  fiereest, 

And  juitting  his  strength  to  ihe  test. 


J 
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THE    COW-GlIfL 


o 


I'T  on  tlic  wild  ratii^o,  riflinij 
To  the  music  uf  driftin^z  t'tM'l  ; 
A,~  \vc  lope  o'er  the  sunhunu'd  prairii*. 

I  and  the  cdW-i^irl  incct. 
'I'lic  .-nil  in  the  West  is  setting. 

And  slioots  oil!   Its  i^'oldcn  biMins ; 
One  falls  on  liic  Uu'o  of  the  rider, 
'J'lu^  cow-irirl  of  riiv  dreams. 


She's  as  lithe  as  the  supple  willows 

I'hat  ismw  \)\  the  hed  >'\  the  streams; 
FI(>r  hair  like  the  ^'oldt-n  -lUihcam 

That  falls  on  the  ^'irl  of  my  dreams. 
Ilt'r  eye-  are  as  dark  a-  the  shadows 

Tiiat  creeji  down  the  catiyon  wide; 
With  a  look  kkf  a  half-hrol^'  hrofudio, 

Half  fearful,  yi!  trusting  beside. 
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THE  (.OW-GIRIi 

Ik-r  fiiri'  like  the  roses  in  suimner 

That  grow  in  thf  roulees  deep; 

Her  lips  like  the  scarlet  sand-Howor 

That  hlossoni-  in  cut-banks  steep. 

She's  as  I'air  as  a  summer  iuorning; 

As  j)ure  as  the  prairie  air; 
She's  as  wild  as  the  silver  sage  brush 

That  <:ruws  hv  the  grey  wolf's  lair. 


The  sky  in  the  West  has  -darkened 

As  home  to  the  camp  we  ride, 
And  1  l()p(>  o'er  the  shadoNvd  prairie 

With  tlie  cow-girl  by  my  side, 
Wc  laugh  and  w<'  talk  togttlier. 

To  the  music  (d'  drifting  feet, 
As  we  lope  o'er  tlie  sunburned  prairie, 

Where  1  and  the  cow-g    I  meet. 


lli:V    KEEP   A-STEAL1X(;    OX    YOlT    IX    THE 

NKill'I' 

"IT  7"  1!  EX    Villi   lliink  you   !ia\i'   l'nr'j.)ItiMi. 
^^  And    luiM'  livt'il   ilk'   t'ct'liii,:^-  down. 

And  ha\i'  .-lioxcd  iIk'  Itc-l  that'-  in  y.ni  oul  uf  .-ii;!it  : 
Vuu  don't  trouble  in  the  daytinic, 
\\'Uii  you're  hiisy  up  m  town, 
liut  tlu'y  keep  a-.steaiini:  on  you  in  the  night. 


Tliev  keep  a--le;iIinL;-  on  you 

W  hen  llie  world  lia-  :,r<)ne  lo  I'e-t, 
\inl  lirinir  till'  pa-l   Itel'ore  you  l)n;iiil   as  day; 
^'ou  i;in   hear  the  hoi'ses   neii^hiiii^f, 
^'ou  i-an  liear  llu'  I'ider-  wliooj). 
In  the  valley  l»v  the  river  far  awav. 
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You  don't  st't'  tlit'iii  ill  I  lit'  ilayiiino. 
In  the  city's  noise  ami  din ; 
Hut  when  \i,i:!it  lian^r>  licr  curtain  from  the  sky 
They  keep  a-.-ti'alini^^  on  you, 
Those  dear,  familiar  scenes. 
And  vou  know  vou'll  not  for<iet  them  t'l  you  die. 


.And  your  old  toi)-liorsf  is  standing 
With  liis  satldlc  by  the  door, 
.\nd  he  whinnies  when  you're  coming  into  sight; 
"J'is  years  since  last  you  saw  him, 
You  don't  think  of  him  in  town, 
But  he  keeps  a-stealing  on  you  in  the  night. 


And  your  honey,  she  is  riding 
l'>y  the  river  all  alone. 
.•\nd  >ome  way  it  dov'sn't  seem  (juite  rigid; 
For  you're  hustling,  hustling,  hustling, 
.Making  money  u{)  in  town. 
Rut  your  hahv's  face  it  break,-  vour  heart  at  night. 


THEY   KKKP  A-STEAI.ING  UN    YUU   IN   THE  NIGHT         75 


When  you  think  yoii  liavc  ror^rottcn, 
And  have  lixcd  llic  t'crlmii's  down, 
And  have  shoved  thr  hcsi  tlial's  in  you  out  of  sight. 
Just  get  a  horst'  and  saddle, 
And  drift  out  from  tlie  town, 
'i'o  the  thoughts  that  <tt'a!  ujion  you  in  the  night. 
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ONLY  A   KISS 

ONLY  a  ki>:s,  a  mother's  kiss, 
So  s;utcm1.  and  pure,  aii';  true. 
The  world  would  laugh 
If  you  tried  to  tell 

What  wonders  a  kiss  would  Jo; 
It  would  bring  you  back  from  the  path  of  liell, 
That  mother's  kiss  to  you. 


Down  in  the  di-pths  of  black  despair, 
When  the  heart  is  lonely  and  sad. 

Only  a  kiss  from  a  loving  friend, 
And  your  hear:  again  grows  glad. 

But  that  friend  was  true, 

And  she  gave  to  you 

All  the  proof  that  she  had. 


ONLY    A    KISS 

Only  a  ki>s  ivom  a  straiiLTer, 
A  cart'lt'ss  but  loving  kiss, 

And    he  orphan's  face 

Lit  up  with  >iniKs, 

Ami!  aliuosf  hfavmly  bliss. 

The  -tranter  <:av<' 

To  that  lonely  child 
What  -he  would  never  miss. 

Only  a  ki'^s,  a  farew   !1  kiss, 

And  liis  brow  is  dark  with  pain. 
'J'ears  fall  from  her  lovely  eyes; 

They  may  Mt'ver  meet  again, 
If  on  the  battlefield 

He  sho\7ld  fall, 
Tluit  la<t  .-^we'  '  kiss 

Woul'l  seem  dearer  than  all. 


Only  a  kiss  on  a  fair  wife's  face 
From  a  husband  strong  and  true, 

Ami  all  she  Ir'.il  sulTered  wa-;  quite  forgot, 
And  she  -  lid,  "  I  would  die  for  you." 

Hut  ,1  kiss  IS  tht^  bond  of  earthly  love — 

Yet  it  links  us  close  with  the  throne  above. 
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MY    LOST    L0\1-: 


/'^  ( )()!)- H'i' I-:,  my  dailiiii: !     (ioud-bvt',  my  lusl  low  ! 
^^      (Jh,  111'. IT  a^'';iin  shall  I  iiutI  you  more. 
Lost  and  gone  are  the  days  i)ast  recalling; 
Never  again  will  they  .seem  as  before. 


Liood-bye,  my  darling:     I  know  we  are  parted. 

Days    will   seem   years    when   you're   gone   i'roni   my 
sight : 
Ijife  will  seem  dai'k  and  lonely  without  you, 

And  all  the  bright  sunlight  will  change  into  night. 


(;(H)d-bye,  my  darling!     Hut  only  remember, 
If  in  the  future  when  friends  prove  untrue, 

And  fortune  has  left  von  lone  in  your  sorrow; 

It's  then;  oh.  it's  then,  that  vou'll  know  T  love  vou. 


MV   !-()ST   LoVK 
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\\\  then,  (ill.  it's  thru,  tliiil  I'll  pri/.f  you  luid  low  yi.ii, 
ril  hold  VdU.  ami  kci'p  you  with  lovi-  so  (iiviiie; 

Wiifii  all  th.'  worlil  has  Iffi  you  alom',  dear; 

It's  then,  oh,  it's  then,,  that  you'll  know  1  am  thine. 

Ill  the  'briglitness  of  life  I  kn-iw  ytui  will  miss  mo, 
r.ut  wlieii  clouds  roll  over  your  hri.irht  sky  of  blue, 

Vmii  will  Ion;:  for  me.  call  for  me.  yearn  for  me.  darling; 
ITs  then,  oh.  it's  tln'U.  that  you'll  know  I  am  true. 

Iviitli  iiolds  no  sorrow  to  turn  me  from  you.  dear; 

I'uverty.  siekness,  disgrace  or  despair — 
A!!  1  would  share  with  you  gladly  forever, 

And  you  would  love  me  because  I  was  there. 

i; i-bye.  my  darling!     (iood-bye.  my  U)st  love! 

Aiigtds  are  weeping  for  rie  and  for  you. 
When  we  >tand  at  the  Throne  in  (Jod's  holy  presence, 

h's  then.  oh.  it's  tiu'n,  that  y(«u'll  know  1  am  true 


U  '.cu  v(,u  hold  my  h.uid  in  the  pure  light  of  heaven, 
T!ie  darkness  of  earth  all  forgotten  and  past. 

All  the  angels  are  singing  i)eeause  we  are  luqipy, 
!'.'•(  ause  we  are  happy,  my  lost  love,  at  last. 
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YOU'RE   FAR   AWAY 

■\70U'RE  far  away,  ami  I  know  you  mi,-s  me; 
•'-       I  hvav  you  calling'  me  soft  an-l  l<>w; 
I  licar  your  voice  throuiih  the  misty  sliailows — 
Woulil,  my  tlarlin;,',  that  1  could  go  I 

^'(M^i■l•  far  aw.iv,  aju!   I   know  you're  loiirly  ; 

.M  \   jila.c  ill  youi'  iicari  :io  wiic  can  till  : 
You'i'c  loiiirini:  for  uu\  and  'In-  ni^rht  i-  dreary, 

And  dav-  that  -^Imne  liri.^htf-t  liaxc  <:rown  rtii! 

Y''!!*!'.'  far    iwav.  luit   1   kiiow  you're  thinkim:  — 
'riiinkini:  of  ilavs  that  have  passed  awa\. 

Ni>  mitix'  shall  w*',  when  the  niouii  i-  n^in^:', 
Stand  hv  tile  n\tr  at   the  eiii-.e  of  ijay. 

You're  far  away,  hut   I  kiiow  y-,u  love  tne. 

Hon't  call  me,  ilarlm,.'        I  niu<l  not  uo' 
The  ,-had<iu<  nnind  nie  thev  -e -m  l^  daikeii 

Oh'   Tell  iiu''     V.hv  liave  I  lo\,d  vou  so? 


Bl 
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GOOD-BYE. 

LOVlXfi  words  will  fade  from  momor\', 
'     And  jzcntlc  words  will  seem  less  dear; 
Warm,  sweet  1  ,).s  that  sjxike  the  message, 

Will  seem  uiire;'l  wlieii  thcy'n^  imt  near. 
Hut   there's  one  that  live.-  forever, 

When  all  others  are  forgot; 
Days  and  years,  and  place  and  distance, 

Kndless  time  will  change  it  not; 
In  your  thoughts  it  lives  forever. 

And  that  hmelv  heart  must  sig-h. 
No  one  ever  can  forget  it  — 

The  beluvt»d'«  last  goo<l-l)ye. 


Years  will  pa--,  and  tini.   will  change  us; 

Kves  grow  dim  with  age  an.d  care; 
Faces  Worn  with  many  a  -orrow  ; 

Silver  m  the  i:iid''n  hair. 
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Gooi)-B\-p: 


Fci'l    will    f;lltcr   ;it    ill.'    !lill.-i(l(% 

\\  liiTO  ihi'V   \]:-ci\   \o  i-liinl)  of  ViT,'; 
Miml  i^M'ow  ijull.  ami  iiiciiiorv  fail  u>^ ; 

Heart  lit'  i)r.)ktMi.  sick  ami  sore. 
r>iit  in  thoiiirlit  it  live^  fnrovcr, 

Thoiii,''!)  tlic  lonely  lieart  may  sigh. 
No  ono  ever  can   forirct  it — 

Tlio  bc'loveirs  last   ■'ood-hve. 
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ALOXE 

T    S'l'AXI)  nlono.     The  storms  around  ine  iwcep 

-*-       The  flarknoss  nrathors  fast. 

1   hear  tho  niifjlity  roar  of  torrents  on  the  steep 

A''ross  the  mountain  pass. 
Alone  I     Alone  I     \o  one  to  hold  niv  hand  ; 

Alone,  alone  I  stand  I 


The  cold  wind  sweeps  a<'ross  mv  fae(>. 

The  dawn  hreaks  wild. 
I  trcrnhle  in  my  loneliness 

liike  sfune  lost  clii'd. 
Alone!      Alniie.  sonic  time  we  caeh  mn-t  he. 
n''f(in'  W"  ifMcli  that   irreat  ei(>r)iitv. 
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VOICES   FKOM   THE   RANGE 

TIIEHE'S  an  old  ranch  by  liio  river, 
Out   far  ai'ross  the  plain, 
Whcri'  no  ciiy  du-l  blows  o'er  it, 
liy  cut-banks  washed  by  rain; 
By  the  big  Ix'iiil  ol'  the  river. 

Wlierc  the  soft  wind>  whi-iwr  low, 
And  tile  dove-  coo  in  tlie  [.(ijilar  trees, 
Ani!  the  wdd  »'lomatis  ^'row. 


The  meadow  1a;ks  tliey  sin;:-  at  dawn, 

As  t.he  river  ripples  by. 
And  out  beyond  the  cut -banks 

You  can  hear  the  ran;.^'  stoi'k  erv  ; 
And  the  neijrhm^'  (d"  tlic  lior^cs; 

Oh.  it  all  sounds  s-Aee1  to  me, 
Oil  the  ohl  ranc^i  Ifv  the  river. 

Oh,  It's  there  that   1   would  bo. 


I 


o 

X 


> 


VOICES   FROM   THK   K\N(;K 
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'I'licii  the  wulf  liunt.-  o'er  llu'  priiiric; 

Am.!  wIh'm  all  t'lu'  Ihiv-  ili'ifl   in, 
W'f  all  ])l;ty  (anls  loi^'clliiT — 

1 11  lowii  vi'U  \v<iulil  rail  it  sill — 
WhiTc  the  -ifanutT  is  always  uclcinno. 

It's  tiiiTo  that   ]  WduM  be, 
(!ii  tlir  old  ranch  by  tlir  rivcf. 

W'lirrc  life  is  >\vci't  and  free. 


Vmi  laii  have  your  rity  lifr'  for  nic -. 

And  vour  noisy,  du-ty  town. 
WiMTc  i!ic  LM  ■  li.i:'hts  ^lliil(•  all  ilironu-li  thr  day, 

And    th<'  nii'ii   tlicv  doii't   tan   brown. 
r.ul  it's  hu-tlc.  luisilc,  'hustle. 

And  no  one  there  seems  free, 
r.iil   I  he  old   ranii'e  voice-  call   iiie  hack, 

ir>  t.liere  that    I   would   he. 
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TllH    liAlilt    WINTKK 


w 


!■:  knew  wt^  wcrr  up  a<:aln^ 
l-"(ir  till'  -iK'W  on  tlu'  h 


it. 


i\U  lav  ilcfp 


InfitMl  into  ilic  couItT,-. 


Ami  nio-t 


\hv  '\v\\\-  ten  U't' 


'■\\KA^  a  poor  layout   for  r,.n-'  -io.'ls. 

.\i)(l  uio>i  of  them  looked  a  sight; 
K,„-  four  lo„-  n.onth^  th.v  luvl  fou;^ht  it, 

Airl   put    up  a  Ar^^vMr   li-ht. 


Livinir  Oil  io()>  oi   oil 


1  -atif  l>ru>n. 


Aiui  willoxv.-  that  ml  like  kuivrs, 
Tlie  ura-s  i't'iriii  cru-lcil  ovn. 

Tlu'  Ln-a--  lliai  nuw  niraiit  ilu'ir  lives. 


THE   HARF1  WINTER 
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Tlu'v   wnit  stajigcring  out  at  daybreak, 
All  .-liirving  and  weak  and  cold; 
ig  steer?  gaunt  and  \vild-eye<l, 
And  calves  looking  siek  and  old. 


B 


Thev  were 


all  straying  on  together, 


With  dumb  despair  in  their  eye. 
(iod!    how  it  hurt  to  sw  them — 
To  see  them  suffer  and  die! 


Thit  winter  was  long  and  eruel. 

Tlicy  i-ut  up  a  desp'rate  fight. 
Now  thev   '.'-'t;;  dving  hy  hundreds, 

Dying,  it  didn't  seem  right. 

\Vr  had  waited  long  for  ihe  Chinook, 

l'>ut  -lu'M  forgotten  tii^  way 
n\>T  tl;e  old  range  hilltops, 

Where  th"  pi.p>  of  the  grey  wolf  play. 


Four  lor"-  months  she'd  forgot  u> 


Add  slie  blew  in  some  <j 

th 


:her  land. 


The  snow  lay  dee))  on  the  range 


It  was  more 


tiian  the  stork  rould  AUim]. 
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THE   HAKH  WINTER 


Their  IciT-  wen'  sore  an' 


With  mi 


;t  from  thi' 


1  blctnVm^' 
:ru/.cn  ^n"\^'5 


Fur  tht'  South 


\\u\<]  hail  forgot  u- 


(Jo( 


1!    whv  didn't  she  bluw 


But  that  wmt 


r  she  sure  wa 


?  cnicl, 


She  luac 


le  u<  <r( 


t  up  ami  iigii 


She  hit  harder  than  we  en 


And  v\w 


hed  (.11  the  sno 


uhl  stand. 
w  too  tight. 


how  we  hncK 


k-Ml  and  fouglit  Iter, 


Just  ihm 


kiiii:  tliat  we  might  win 


r.iit  the  eatl 
For  that 


le  died  hy  hundreds, 
North  Wind  froze  like  sin. 


'n„.  ruh'rs  down  in  t.lie  hunk-house, 
The,^-  tried  to  forget  tho  sight 

Of  seeing  the  starring  range  stoek 
]>ass  hv  on  a  winter's  night. 


1>;^..  hy  on  a  winter's  evening; 

They  moaned  like  a  man  in  pain. 
Hundreds  strun-  "Ut  together, 

Like  rurs  on  a  lung  freight  tram. 


TllK   HARD  WINTKK 


91 


N'ow  .111.1  again  one  wuuUl  fall 
Down  in  the  .-n'jwbrati-n  track; 

Dr^p'ralr  and  weary  the  others  ni'-ved  un. 
They  never  >lo[>pe(l  to  look  'bark. 

The  rid(M-s  tried  to  forget  it, 
Plaving  draw  poker  al  night. 

And  telling  each  other  stories, 
But  not  a  word  of  the  tight. 


'I'he  struggle  that  earh  day  brought  them, 
And  the  dead  stock  lying  round. 

The  hay  that  was  short  for  the  siek  ones, 
The  crust  on  the  frozen  ground. 

Aiul  the  ranehers  tliey  banked  that  winter 
Tlieir  stot'k  in  the  rouU'es  deej), 

And  their  notes  in  the  local  banks  in  town 
.\t  ten  per  cent.,  which  is  steep. 

And  their  riders  fought  lo  save  them, 
Hut  when  the  w^inter  was  done. 

Was  a  poor  show-down  for  the  rancher. 
And  miirhtv  little  fun. 
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THE  HARD  W  NTER 


Was  a  poor  show-down  I'or  tlu!  range  stock, 
And  the  riders  ihat  had  to  light, 

But  y<)\i  may  izive  in  to  a  winter. 
When  she  cinches  Iter  saddle  tijrht. 


93 


TIT  10    WOLF-DO(J  * 

T    II.W'E  rlddiMi  iii  till'  daytime, 

I   liave  ridden   m  Hu'  iiig-ht, 
la  darkness  udien  my  hor-e's  liead 

\\  as  hidden  frum  my  si<rhi; 
l'>iit   I  I'uund  iliai  in  the  darkness 

There  was  nothini,'  there  to  fear, 
lint  the  one  iluni,^  I'm  afraid  of — 

When  the  \volt'-iio;^r's  eumini:  near, 


Tve  rnn  the  wolves  out  from  the  hundi 

At   early  hreak  of  dav. 
I've  come  alone  in  eveninij;  lime 

Ajun;;-  a  lonely  way. 
I  ;dmo>t   touched  ihem  as  I  passed, 

And  yei    I  did   not   fear, 
Foi'  they   would   never  hurt    mo 

1  f  the  W(df-doi,f  wasn't  near. 

A  r;iiii  lii'i  ■>(  hnniiil  rAiioil  In  ,'i  wolf's  di-n. 
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THE   \Vnr.F-I)0(; 


1  have  stayoil  out  wiih  the  bunch  fur  lutui 

It  was  on  a  New  Yrai'\-  iii,i:lit. 
'J'lic  wolves  were  killiii,^-  bad  that  year, 

And  the  wolf  tracks  were  a  si;i-lit; 
But  my  LTun  was  (Ui  my  saiMlc, 

And  I  kiu'w  I  nt't'd  not  iVar ; 
r)iit  you  lift  V'lur  lil'e  I'm  .-ranMl 

When  the  woU'-dd-'".-  eoniini:  noar. 


I  Li'ot  bisi  (bat   ni,i:'lit  witb  ibe  Ijuncb, 

v"^o  tbuu^i'bt    I'd   have  to  stay 
<  )ut  upon  the  praii'ie  wibl 

I'nt  il  the  break  ot'  day. 
I  idubl  iioi  b'ave  t!ie  buneli  abuic, 

Foi'  the  wolve^  1   now  eoubl  hear, 
So  1  waited  tor  the  tnooii  to  rise, 

And   the  wolt'-ibii:'  etuninu'  near. 


1  ;,^i>t   b.n  k  to  the  ranch  hou~e  lato, 
Wit  !i   t.he  liofses  -a  fe  and  .-icinid  ; 
^'on  could  !)e,ir  iheii'  lioiit'-  a-i'inL''iMLr 

rpiiii   thf    tVoZell    i^l'ound. 


THE.WOI.F'-DOG 
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pent  tlia 


I  X 


cw  i  ear  s  in  ""lit 


al 


uiie. 


And  1  liailn't  any  fear; 
[>ut  ah.  it'>  just  another  tl-'ng 
\\'heii  the  wuU'-tli)<r's  eoinin<''  near. 


1I(>  is  larixor  than  any  wolf 

I  ever  yet  have  .-eon  ; 
He's  built  so  .stroni!:  and  .irrand, 


11  is  leys  cut  line  and  i-lean. 


At 


evenini:  t  line  he  how 


L 


e  iJie  oini 


r  wolves  vou  hear, 


And  tlie  horses  Inuii-li  an<l  tivnible 
When  the  wolf-do'r's  eoinin<:  near. 


He  was  rai^t'(1  anionic  the  wolves,  you  know, 

The  Wolf  den  is  his  home  ; 
And  down  aiiKuiuf  the  Ha<l   rjan<ls 


T 


lai   wo 


If-do-r 


r  loves  to  roam. 


I  jr  iiiti-  the  huiiih  at   ini«lni>rht, 


An 


nr  no! 


-e<  S(iueal  wit  h   I'ear, 


Hut   von  lict   there's  soniethin;.''  doin;,' 
When   the  wolf-doir's  iTrttiliL''  near. 
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IMIE    lUDEirS    PAILVDISE 

ARIDKK  lay  in  the  bunk-house. 
He  was  (lol^^oue  tired  that  night, 
An<i  he  (livanit  ui'  another  region, 
\  land  that  was  out  of  sight. 

II.'  wa>  tired  ul'  the  eold,  hard  winter, 
The  deatl  stock  lying  around. 

And  tired  of  tending  the  siek  ones. 
And  he  cussed  tiie  frozen  ground. 

'IMie  others  were  jilaying  <lraw  poker. 

lie  t'eli  loo  weary  to  ])lay  ; 
For  ten  long  hours  he'd  riddden 

Cut  in  the  ethld  that  day. 


The  cowboys  lliev  dealt  and  shutll.'d.. 
And  let   the  '•  .Inker  "  run  wild, 

iVil   il  didn't  di-^iurb  the  rider, 
For  he  -lel.t   oil   like  a  child. 


THE   RIDER'S  PARADISE 

And  up  on  the  old  lop  bunk  bed 
His  Uioughts  liad  passed  away, 

And  lie  found  himself  in  Paradise, 
And  he  thinks  it  so  tJiis  day. 

Yet  he  didn't  hear  An<?tds  singing, 

Or  hear  the  harps  of  gold, 
Or  see  the  streets  all  shining, 

Like  stories  he  had  been  told, 

IJiit  insteiul  he  *a\v  a  valley 
Beautifully  fresh  and  green, 

And  a  river  running  through  it. 
The  i^rande^t  he  ever  had  seen. 

The  sun  shone  down  in  that  valley, 

Makinji  it  wondrous  fuir. 
And  the  songs  of  a  rhousainl  wild  bird? 

With  inusif  had  idled  the  air. 
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He  wi-nl  and  sat  by  a  bunk-house, 
The  swellest  he  ever  liad  seen. 

lie  said  it  was  got  uj)  s(juand'rous. 
And  evervthmg  beautifully  elean. 
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He  sat  for  a  loii.u'  Lime  thinking, 
Ami  iliiiikijig  it  wc.iulnuis  strange, 

After  all  those  years  of  riding 
lit-  couMn't  locate  tM.>  range. 

Tiu-n  he  heard  a  long,  soft  whinny 
That  he  hadn't  heard  for  years; 

He  was  on  his  feet  in  a  moment, 
And  his  eyes  were  iilled  with  tears. 

For  there  stood  hif  dear  tjhl  top-horse 
He  had  lo.^t  three  years  ago, 

And  he  ]uit  I'.is  arm--  around  his  neek 
And  calle.l  him  his  Navalio. 


And  tlte  liorse  lie  knew  his  rider, 
For  his  eves  were  s<)ft  and  mild; 

For  a  rider  !alk<  to  hi-^  top-horse 
Like  a   mother  talks  to  her  <'hild. 

And  he  looked  across  the  valley, 
He  saw  his  cattle  stray  in, 

\]\  fit  ..itid  -leek  and  shininL', 
Xot  one  <d'  them  si<-k  or  tliin. 


' 


THE   RIDER'S   PARAHISE 

Tho  I'iUves  ran  alongside  their  mothers, 

Arid  then  went  ])laying  around, 
And  tlie  rnler  seemed  '.veil  contented 

When  he  thought  of  tlie  frozen  ground. 

Then  tlie  rider  knew  it  was  Paradise, 
For  that  range  was  wondrous  fair, 

And  the  rider  thought  of  liis  Maker, 
But  he'd  never  been  taught  a  prayer. 

Yet  tlie  rider  spoke  to  his  Maker, 
And  asked  ITim  to  let  liim  stay; 

He  said  he  was  tired  of  the  frozen  snow, 
He  was  sorry  he'd  cuss'd  that  day. 

He  didn't  ihink  heaven  was  made  for  him, 
For  he'd  have  to  leave  Xavaho ; 

And  now  luM  got  his  top-horse  'back 
He  would  liate  for  to  let  him  go. 


m 


"And  I  n(n-er  did  like  a  cn.wd.  Lord, 
For  I'm  used  to  the  lonely  range; 

And  1  can't  sing  a  note  of  musie, 

So  in  heaven  thev'd  think  me  strange. 
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THE   KIDRK'S  PARADISE 


So  leave  me. 


Lord,  in  this  Paradise, 


And  come  at  the  cool  of  day, 
And  talk  to  a  lonely  rider 
And  teach  him  how  to  pray.'' 
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CALGAIJY,,  -  QUEEX  OF  THE 
GOLDEN   WEST.'" 

I   NEVER  loved  the  city  life, 
The  range  looks  good  to  me ; 
But  the  City  of  the  Goldeu  West 

Ts  good  old  Calgary. 
The  hoys  all  talk  ahout  her, 

And  tell  you  she's  a  queen. 
She's  big  and  splendid  like  'the  plain; 
She  hates  what's  small  and  mean. 


She  stands  out  in  the  Golden  West, 

Our  Lady  of  the  Range, 
And  we'll  take  our  hats  off  to  her,  boys, 

As  Queen  of  all  the  Plains. 
She's  the  Rancher's  Town,  we  reckon, 

And  we've  got  to  call  her  so; 
l^ut  she  hasn't  noe<l  of  boosting, 

¥oT  we  hate  all  kind  of  blow. 
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CALGARY.  "grEEX   (iF  THE   WEST" 


She's  like  a  thoroughbrcil  well  grooiiu'd, 

I've  heard  a  stoekinaii  say; 
And  when  I  saw  lier  well-kept  streets, 

I  tliought  of  her  tluit  way. 
Oh,  I  like  her  stately  bearing, 

And  yet  she's  wann  and  true ; 
And  you  never  feel  a  stranger  there, 

The  wav  she  Avcleomos  you. 


The  Rorkie?  stand  behind  her, 

To  guard   Our  Lady  then'. 
Great  rivers  wind  around  her, 

To  make  her  look  more  fair. 
So  we'll  take  our  hats  ofE  to  lu-r,  hoys. 

As  Queen  of  all  tlie  Plains, 
And  ve'll  wisli  her  great  prosperity, 

Our  Lady  of  the  Eaugc. 


